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BV ALAN SfLtJVAN 


I T vtjifi not cuilil after mmo months 
of ftrquiiftttort? that I fully real- 
, i*m] how uneven Atderaoa really 
wiil Oni? ia not prone to nnnlyio a 
man whom one likes—that in reserved 
fur other* He used to «l id front of 
Him tin- lit liar roillltry dflb, stretch¬ 
ing hit Ioiiif hlitn letr* fttui rambling 
fnffi mm nabjicci to an-other, It van 
perhaps the very dcftne** of hia 
npnwh illm noiwoakd hi* ineffective- 
nem, wad one ffo« not dig very deep 
«i * country club. 

Suddenly it tlrtick m? that he w*a 
n irtalioimry [n-mni, graceful enough, 
but yri wi at binary, other men pick¬ 
ed up points ami d#V(kip«i bill 
j-i-sr after year he puiw things from 
evortly ill" kmuM angle, Apart from 
hi* jirofi'wif® of the Inu'i he dabble*.! 
in lit.-mrv socktfca and got some re¬ 
viewing in dn from an nld coll^gt 
friend, nhrl one could «pot the re, 
views without looking fnr a Mgmft- 

tu re¬ 
ft w?li my wife who cabined him 
in n phrase- ^ensitivrly art! ^nik 
fle l + Rim knew Tinth AhlcTwan bet- 
l-r than rnnrt women -.-i-m <o want 
in know each athrr and eociaefiiiebtly 
knew Alders-on much letter than he 
Imagined. 

•'It"'* the tiling that are not raid 
that are moat cnliuhtening/' she intir 
mured one evening ' The curl on* 
fa**t la that that house is dominated 
by the weaker of the two." 

H Thi y ml And ibnl surprising *" l 
hazarded with a chuckle. 

“Set aliogother, but with nsT- 
Hlir gifnred n! me with nn inerprfs 


sible comradeship "we both know it, 
and Air- AUerwni doesn't " 

"And Mr*. Aldcmon decal" 
‘Tridfiubtodly I rninr avrny WJtili 

n feeling that it was a frightful 
weald of aplendid jimlrtfiah 

'■y™r 

“She's perfectly flue end perfed 
ly Mpln*" 

"But why hrlplvjmt" 

"l>onT yon ^n‘ 1 lie can't stand 
even itttggraUdti. Shr wan quite frank 
eltmit it. Who! hr oeoiiinpHihe* now 
and that"* little enough i« due 
entirely to bis belief m himself, but 
if he were to imagine the truth he'd 

go to pWes at Imre." 

,A 1 don’t unite- see ibat." 

"liiilh does, and *hr might to know, 
1 'an’t Voii visualise liintiT Sublimely 
pathetic in hU egoism and yet ao 
aiiprf-swrHritive that he would eolln|mc 
without it" 

I was silent for a moment, de 
iMndinir of myself just bow nmcb 
Alrb-mon mattered, 31 w’-'ino'!, by 
and larg*. thul there were *n runny 
mrWe inviting fields for one's inter- 
and pcriinpa one’s energies. Idfe 
had it* pereenlage of ineffective* oxul 
T wondered wlms was ilm quality of 
whatever wrap of divinity might Ik 
in him to differentiate him from the 
rest. Then 1 walired llml my wife 
was gazing at me. 

"You are thinking of eomnie nf 
bert” 

She nodded, of «nirs*-- and 

that makes him mmltor ton fine enn’l 
get out of it. That's the worst of 
iujimoge " 
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“The beat of it/' ] put in humbly. 

She glided across the room, bal¬ 
anced herself on the arm of my chair, 
urn.I in'Lfjjti pLiving with n neirnty lop- 
knot which ir is the effort of my life 
in pm^'rw. 

■How nnji'li?" ! said with » (diud- 
tier. 

"Nothing, dear; nothing iml your 
i fi C i 'rent rind sympathy, 

I gulped with ustonialiineiiL A Yon 
iitrprise me. and—and— why should 
3 lie jtiU 1 rioted. I don't want lo Iec 
intercut <^1. I've nthor tilings to do." 

"You will, I know yon will, just 
mi li.-r account, And 3 want you lo 
inept her ” 

[r won (be re fore with no surprise 
that t did irirH lire ijiiitf* urriiirntii- 
|y i im weeks I filer. I fait my wife - 
prnvi* Hxe.l oti trw., as I scanned what 
wua ii milter remarkable face. If 
siijfpe-.ri-rl n personality within one 
lb lit moved eni.it n easily and freely 
and independently of nny physical 
nt tribute, Her eyes were very- dnrk 
.nid lustrous nod wemed to mirror 
lor '.i[nv"H',v fractions of time every 
iwwniljle emotion and sensation. TIt- 
fnee was oval, with a strniiiflit fine 
nose, rather large nostrils, and si 
in on th that seemed ;is restless as the 
ryes For the rest, she had n slight 
tisrnre. trim shoulders and long, nar¬ 
row hand*. 

The moment she looked at- me, I 
felt llml most men would he open 
boohs to such u woman. Phe did not 
e * prrsf subtlety sj> msie)i ns a trr- 
rille [ind vivid insight- She know 
ill at 1 kne w. Hint was patent, Hove 
ii iui’h more she knew, would never 
he het rayed hy that roving glance or 
:i line on llml smooth face. Conscious 
of this nnd of a certain sense of com¬ 
parison which, if she were at all 
analytical, must be constantly in her 
mind, 1 floundered through the 
formalities of port-introduction con, 
vernation, "Tin surprised we have 
never met be font/’ T concluded, 

This she disregarded, fr Yon know 
my tmsbnud. He often speaks of 
you,” 


"AV',, Fm sorry L don't see more of 

him/’ 

“That's kind of you, You see. he's 
ho busy that it’s hard to find lime 
for anything else " 

“Then lie’s a fortunate man, espe¬ 
cially in these difficult days." 1 

"Is ill ere much «f wlm I you call 
I nek in business, id least in the bus¬ 
iness of IbwT Do some men just hap¬ 
pen into a good tiling T The tVasoii 1 
Uhk is" she went niL eiitndy— 1w | hnl 
though toy husband works very hard, 
tie floosnT seem salisbed with him- 
wlf. rt 

"No good man is/ J 

She dcLHhctl me an inscrutable 
glance, ft or woman f ’ 

"It’s exactly the same thing/’ 

‘Thank you," She hesitated, then 
ron i i mied evenly, *T"m ghid you said 

Ihiit, Itei'iniBC when a man’s dkialis 
fled it’s called ambition, bill in the 
ease nf n woman ii’ft discontent." 

“And you aren’t satisfied!” t ;mr. 
ried. 

1 was sorry the instant 1 said it. 
You see. she had taken me on, know¬ 
ing that 3 knew* hilt believing (hilt I 
had at- Eeniit sens,.’ enough to keep off 
the gras*. 

Ahe flushed, then caught at my evi¬ 
dent contrition and—leaning nn that 
as security against further missteps 

-said under her bronth, “1 don't 
want anyone to think I’m din- 
eontented." Then, raising her dark 
eyes to mine— <J Tou see that what is 
often very feasible for a girl in- 
well- -impossible for a married 
woman/* 

"1 can imle see that.” 

■“So many things make it unfeas¬ 
ible.’ 

“Mrs, Aldemin/’ I said formally, 
"will you rlo me the honour tn believe 
lhat I am very much at your n i> 

T think T need not speak fnr my 
wife,” 

A dull glow mounted slowly into 
her checks. but only her even rhank¬ 
ed me. “And what might W very 
simple for Rome married women 
would not be so far others.” 
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Thai* quili* true t replied 

"Tin afraid it's nil mi he t ftolish 
of m r u in I I'm eii i ] v I h-ji [ 1 1] tr the air 
You «**\ t fee I m though I could 
could— " Her rfliH* died in n (*«. 
ilrlire. 

"Vmi took «- though you mutd do 
.-my thing/ 1, 

Mrr p\f.r --•■.ii did not ehmige in 
tin? alighti-St She MtQfNi impervious 
to everything that did not War un the 
matter in hand. 

"Yotl. write!" dir (utid slowly 
'■In n “>mn3l way exsayst and ape 
eial artn hw" 

Sin* nodded gravely '“I know t 
read therm and like them bul ” 
“Yf*, j>tw*r 

“You don’t write m if you bad 
In ThriVi o difference. 1 * 

"You mean 1 read like a diMl- 
T think w myself." 

■ >2o- " ahe probated. "I think 
you write rharmingly, hut--you don't 
mind my speaking like thlsf 
“I like it/' 

“f" (here *111 nil a thing ms a fremiy 
for writing?” 

"You mean o feeling- that one must 
write at all coats or else hum up in 

word Iy T” 

She looked at nie ifiieerly, "I Tow 
did you know that-7" 

"IWaitse I hnve longed for it. 

Some people have It " 

«Whof' 

“The best and greatest—only/’ 
There woi a moment'll silence itc 
which our glance* wandered a pari 
Wkrn they met ajrflin. her fais* had 
turned pale, hut her eyes were gWw 
in It 

'■I'm clad to know that/’ -lie half 
whispered. 

That evening on the way home, I 
wft* ecmsHeii* that my wife was wrllt- 
inu’ for me to talk This conscious 
mws Pomes to all married men, nod is 

quite unmistaknliTn 

agree with vou. M I Raid present¬ 
ly, “She's mentally lonely mid wauls 

to write/' 

"What nn excellent thing" 
“Perhaps, Yret, I Ihinit it is She's 


tlw Hurt that might eiirpri*.' mut* 

Mv wife * 4,1 hmk in the eivr mid 

sichn-.l sympathetically. “Jit didn't 
know/' 

"It* just an well/' 1 ruminated, 
"I don’t Micw she eon Id write if hr 
did/* 

"Will it 1 m- over her own imnn-T" 

I diode my head *'Sm if sJie'* 
wik*. She doesn't strike me m want* 
ing any penmnal kudo*. If she ran 
express hi-r-ieff to hrnu-lf it *|,miTd 
he enough* 

II W'M three iioiuths later, flint my 
eve fell oti a short *tnry m TJu* 
f'lanrt, our lending oiagnruo 1 H 
n'os signed "Ch‘Mrjihi*“ The plot wav 
negligible but the irezifment has 
amazing, Then* was a virility about 
it that Kuggrated » mind that had 
suddenly visited ihn ejtrlh nlk] «w it 
fre«h and glistening, with mu the durt 
and grime of age*. The Rngliah wu 
iwiiliar but inl.n-riv strong The 
atmosphere of trie tiling and not Id 
• ie moi teinei.it nmr|.- one mum 

"Mi-* Alderson." I ,n| 

My wife nodded, "(If roue*,. 
W hoi do you think of it7" 

“ll% the Jm--< thing r*r Plane* 
11 1 , got billet Ilf fur years 1 ben nbe 

finds herself -hell he International " 
“And the rflVet on him if he finds 
out t" 

'■Will Tie Juiri what he deserve*/’ 

AldersorT* ... of reviews emne 

mit thr week after In fhr p NTn . 

gniph devoted to Jkf Flanrt, he 
wrote; 

\ ai-flnr-n hp.1 ,1II ll»lltl Jtnj-I 41 1 |H<hTs i»! 
Him nuiBlwr, It Jp lumVimnn.. lint ei:k 
■l-htk lhe Sflrk nf ft wemnn. It i. nut 
M 115101.1 mxrlt lint rlepa-Hs rnJirelr frern 
rt-rimn jEmemllv ne*. ,taiu!nri1* Tt 

hiJ teaMD*M, if Teaseqe*s !i n vMsP, bol 
1 ■re.fnli i.irf, , r. f e Cj.iel sliiihP :»f life M 
taiicht Icp hvU br n, jrtkuiig Ibexp^ri 

rri'-'-l lir-iin. We shoulil mbb. !l,, 
noth r u.i iiiiftv l.temrv p(in*(rqietlira ni.,| 
•trie,' * 

Mi- wife lixlened a.s T rewd. "And 
to think that people w0! form their 
opinion from that."’ die eveljiimed in 
dignantly. 
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-Sol those who rend the story- You 
nee every nntlior must decide whether 
he will write to please the critics or 
i ho public, I i’h a matter of prefer- 

iMHW flll'l llOt t8Sl(',” 

"And ymiT' ! There was a note of 
humour in her voice. 

I write in please myaelf. ’ 

The thing Hint pmsslre me/' siw 
remarked going off at n tangent 
-i-s what *he's. leading up to." 

“Why not lead up to herself f ! 

"Sin" coulclul, Shi' may eis you 
say, e a press her-wlf, hni although she 
is uxlremely clever sin 1 ' dors riot ye l 
real ire that ail she does must have a 
direct relation to him. *he writes 
with one part of herself. Insl even 
that she has offered to him though he 
wrnildcYt take it." 

“But you don't see— 13 

“T sme this—that when a woman 
Ini'- lavished herself utterly and with- 
liel-l 1 1 rath 5 HR that Was Here t& glVft, 
she is anchored for all time with 
miml and hotly and spirit. She stays 
wiili her gifte. Don't think of TEulli 
apart from her Imslmml, site lAli't that 
Hort " 

“Even though Im slams her stor¬ 
ies f' 

“Wait and see,” 

J did wait, and from that time on 
nur nffairs seemed inextricably in 
volved with those of the AIdersous. 
It whs true that ! was deeply interest, 
orl in Mm AMersors's progress, but 
T failed utterly to fat 1mm the pro¬ 
cess \ry which my wife gradually en¬ 
veloped me in n delicate, til my weh 
that entangled their circumstances 
with our own. Tt seemed foolish and 
unnecessary, hot when 1 voiced a pro¬ 
test it appeared that there wei* noth¬ 
ing to protest about, 11 was Jill (run- 
■ ■us, Snipiulpnhle rind -daatie, hid r| be¬ 
ing reality nevertheless.. Then ffltt 
day I mel Mrs. Aldersou again, 

“CutiRTntulatlmia,” T said- taking 
her long, slim hand, 

“On what f" 

“Delwrnii is making a mime f'»r 
her«lf- It s good stuff.” 

“Ah., von like it then -why?" 


"Because it’s sincere and u neal 
dilating—therefor c refresbiug. ” 

Her lips moved nervously. “You 
have not-—” 

“No; oxeepi to my wife. She 
knew anyway, 

“Yen. She knows everything. 
You*ve seen the reviews T” she added 
calmly. 

1 laughed. "Reviews, good or uti- 
favaurnt.ili■, are the opinion of an in 

dividual." 

“Ye#—that's it -nti individual. 
We’re excellent friends, as you 
know, hut we'YC never met on that 
ground, I suppose it would rH work 
anyway.” 

“It would hi' hardly fair—to either. 
Things are much tatter ns they are— 
You can se* that.” 

“Of course." Slid smiled jus though 
some memory moused her, then went 
earnestly on, “But tell me what's 
the matter with my work—for there 
must he something the matter " 
“Well,"' T hesitated, "your annly 
»is js remarkable and your situations 
most dramatic, hilt, from my point 
of view your treatment is a little 
hard and uncompromising You 
know,i, however.T, thfttu Tftr iJ’bnu-t 
wouldn't touch it unless it were flrsl- 

elaRK.“ 

She glanced away, bill I oould see 
Ihw long fingers twisting find mi- 
twisting th^ comers of her silver hag 
“Go on please—it's the great^l pos 
Bible help.” 

“But it’s only the opinion of an in- 
dividnsLl." 1 eon tinned, "mul I don't 
know that Dm qualified to eritirixo 
your slnff at all AVhnt T feel is thnt 
you can impress mad almost stun your 
pul die, hul they will turn to y.u» 
with fear and fascination mu! not re 
lief. Forgive me for w r hat l say. hut 
reidlv your work is ko- ‘ 5 

“T<i what extent mnsi people feel 
what they write i" she demanded, in- 
tenmptSng me #wiftly. 

fi l don't know*. The greater their 
urt the more thnv feel and they cer¬ 
tainly should think it—too " 

“Can one feel intensely libnut 
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wiaftliiiig uni] :■ c the tiroc per- 

mode run-SMtf thut it's not truef 
"T'lidoiihtedly — wt nil do that, 
[i\ the compensation awarded to in¬ 
telligence, i*n’t it!” 

She smiled brilliantly. "Good* 
hye, Tm late for trail already-—And 
thank you for more thrm you 
know." 

Naturally enough. I watched et&wly 
after that and wo« not surprised 
vihi'ii a certain modulation crept in 
to her work. ll wrx *it strung as 
ever, tint more humanr The eyes of 
Jhiyehr Irgan in show through the 
vbor of Athene. The reviewer noted 
the change and approved mildly, I 
foilI.i visualize liin Ei-dtri face ami oil- 
rn-rtaju month ns he wrote, arid his 
wife 1 * lion-i'ommtltul glance us lie 
i• jft*l hi' opinions aloud. 

(‘■nr *-imc months she dropped out 
completely, till Deborah reappeared 
m Th> /YilirW wttll one of the most 
remarkable stories I ever read. It 
depicted a very ordinary man, hide- 
ImUJid in tradition end inrii(Terence, 
who hy the sheer viol at ion of his own 
judgment rnsda a success out of a 
imlpnhlr aimless life. 

It was not bI de that Alderson made 
no mention of it in his columns. n't- 
though it was tTn* most striking thing 
in tlial number of The Planet. It up- 
pen re-I that either he hesitated to- wiy 
what hf itionglit, which was ran- for 
I im or I'lsi.' he was wv impressed it* 
In he baffled, At any rate, I could 
not imagine that the thing was id 
ready at an end, 

Weeks later T met him at the Club 
and we agreed to p] ft y nine holes, 
Ordinarily T eon (seat him three up, 
hut after be made his first drive 1 
questioned my chances. At the sixth 
we w-tc level. The seventh I won 
and the eighth was halved. Ry this 
time I was coiutcuyns that his gome 
hid mil indv changed He now swung 
freely and with a new nssm-nncc. His 
approaching was steady, he got un* 
tiemeath iho hall, find his putting 
had lost its old convulsive stroke. 

I got my usual moderate drive 


from the eighth tee. Aidersun hit 
viciously. Inn sliced, and his ball fell 
in the rough. Ifc Jay s hundred 
yards from the hole, and midway was 
ji clomp of fairly high trws, 

Now the safe thing was to eonie out 
agaia on the fair green, Imr Ald.TH.ni 
to my surprise nettled himself far a 
hig lift over the limber. He swung 
free and willi a rlenn scoop cleared 
the trees by five yard*. The lml| fell 
dead n few fret from the hole. If* 
Went down wilh his neict 

“Good work," I mi id heartily, “You 
have improve!/ 11 
“Yes, I think I have" 

^Recti with the pjsiT" 

“Xo. I tried to get nl ii a new way 
I wikH pretty rotten." 

H Evidently, but H 
'"It's rather foolish perhaps, but it 
to work. You sen, | follow in 
my miud just where I want the hall 
to go. I nlwftvs wonderud Iwforc and 
I'm filling extra fit to-day ” 

"Your game shows it.” 

‘ Xo. Si ft not altogether llapit. You 
he hesitated and then blurted 
—•"I got ihc aelicitonihip for the 
I'niter! Yrtuls yesterday,” 

1 stared at him. "Ton did ! M That 
fn*rt was I hr lawyer’s plum in our 
Province, 

He nodded. 'Yw, it came about 
in il queer way. They mine copper on 
a large wale over there, and for 
their smelting plant they need silica- 
quartz- -you know, Well, just across 
the lHarder line was a gold property 
that won only paying expanses. | got 
an option on that and *n1d it to them 
They will use the waste quart* as it 
comes from the old mill and make 
the place pay as well as fiemring their 
flux.'’ 

"And thenf* 

Aldersoti swung his brassy at an 
oife Tiding dandelion, I could hear the 
ehih whistle, then the yellow disc 
nipped from its stalk, jumped nh cm I 
"They seemed to like the wov things 
were handled, and offered me (lie jeb 
I've gut something else on loo." ITe 
paused arid added impersonally— M 1 
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wonder 3 didn't do it lx-fort-, ft is 
simple enough if you stand off and 
took at it, I juHt ivoki 1 ll 11 to the fact 
that I was ktting the other fellows 
do Hill the-JM' (hings." 

I ferreted for ;i reply, lie had, il 
seemed, been remade, and ulrnnsl 
overnight Ail r Kc- imagination 
whirli heretofore, transmuted into 
sensitive Irrooding,, had turned in¬ 
ward, would now carry him fur. IIis 
visls nppenrad to lengthen even as I 
pondered. 

"Erin you ret run 1 tile sequence of 
your I hough Is hack to where all this 
started 1” l ventured. Ids rather 
rem3irkid.de, if 1 may say s», E I 
Homchnu tiimight you were analytical 
rather Ilian const furtive,'’ 

"Tea, E think—hello! Our rasper, 
live wiVi■ s ore wnifing for tea." 

I glanced swiftly at Mo Aldersori 
;i,s we intnmfed Hie t.eJTfU , i\ She was 
talking rapidly and looked exquisite 
11 suddenly neeurred that she looked 
too happy to write well. 

Alilerson Mtleftdl tea before I could 
sjwak and we settled down in big 
wicker chairs. My wift:*» eyes caught 
rny own, hut for once E failed (o rend 

i hem. 

“Ton didn't finish,* I said. 

“The question WaH what led up In 
the United Metals alTnirP 

[ nodded. “You don't mind? It T s 

.. . interoiLini' and dramatic.” 

Mrs. Aldemon, chin in hand, atfcr- 
fd out aver tlie course. All ^spres- 
PIOti seemed to leave her face, lull be¬ 
hind iluii was a tenseness of attention 
To me she seemed to l>e hanging on 
what her husband sliould say, stif¬ 
fened into a lovely marble lest she 
he diverted by mundane thing-!- 
He took nut his pipe and filled it 
very deliberately. 

ff JI’s rather dilTieltlt to tell, hilt 1 
I hi nk it slurted with reviewing. 1 
found it hard at first to do Justice to 
what T did not like, And- ” 

Mrs. Alilerson moved slightly. Hit 
husband lit n match, and r could 
itn-h little flecks of flame in tho bot¬ 
tom of Ills brown eyes. 


“Anil then J began to realize wlml 
a lot. I didn't know. That depressed 
me for a while, during which I wa* 
sorry for the authors I reviewed- Bu( 
the tiling that really started me was 
an anonymous story signed Deborah." 

’Til Ill’s nil her interesting,' 1 \ bn*, 
prded. noting a faint tinge on Min 
A ldemon's pale check. 

■■yes, very, I tried to find on 1 who 
she was, lull the editor wa* ms dumb 
jih a ebiso, This story showed mo the 
power of an idea, or in oilier words 
of imagination. Yon see, up till lhn r 
time, whatever imagination I had whs 
eonsc Lent ions] v throttled. I was 
afraid of It, Mind you, the story 
did not give me an idea, but it made 
me rise up in sol{-disgust mul smash 
the shark I rs of illY bruin. I'-O'haps 
yon saw itt" 

“Yi-'s.” T said briefly, "I saw it 
Please go on." 

"Well, that particular article 
seemed written quite unconsciously 
si might to me, by some woman ! 
never heard of. It was so directiv 
personal that I couldn't even review 
jt. It would have been desecration. 
After tlint il seemed that nothing 
was impossible and that the werhl 
ufis full of things and situations de¬ 
signed expressly for my own par Lieu 
lar ufin. It looks now r ns if the only 
matter to lie considered is (lie method 
of doing big business. Curiously 
enough, I have already erased to con 
aider the possibility, 71 lie swung in 
Elis chair. fl ‘Sonmis beastly egolisii 
cal, doehiPl It? We're leaving next 
week to spend the so It; ran in Mon 
tana in the mountain*, I have tn 
look over aome properties there, 7 ’ 

I glanced again at bis wife, "Have 
seme tea. Your husband has forgot 
ten fill shout you." The Inre at her 
throat bad begun to move storindv. 
but lier face was as quiet ns ever. 

"I wonder if I'll over know that 
woman,” Interjected AMersou 
thoughtfully. 

His wife looked at him with mex- 
prcssihle promise in her eyes. "Some 
hnw I think you will " k!io said softly, 


